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OF LVCRECR 

hminftument (quoth fhe) without * founds 
lie tunc thy roots With my lamei icing tongue : 

And drop Iweec balmein priams painted n>ound> 

And raile on Pyrrhus that hath done him wrong* 
And with my team quenchTroy that burns fo long: 
find with my mfe (cratch out the angry eyes 
Of all the Creeps that are thine enemies. 


THE RAPE 

A nd from the rvals pf ftrong befieged Troy, 

When their braue hope, bold Wcir.'Or, march’d to Heidi 
Stood many Troian mothers ftiarlng iiijj . 

To fee thsir youthfull fonr.es bright weapons wield. 

And to their hope they fuch odde action yield. 

That through then light joy feemed to appeare, 

(Like bright, things it.iin’djakindof beany fare. 

Andfrom the pond of Dardan where they fought. 

To Simon reedy banks foe red bloud ran; 

V Vhofc rvaiasto imitate the battel fought 
With fwclling frames, and their rank s began 
To breake vpon the galled shore, and then 1 

: Retire againe, till meeting greater r^r 

They loyncpnd ihoot then fame x Simon banks. 

To this well painted pecc't is Lticrece come, 

To finde a face where all t i 'lflrcfje is.ileld i 
Many flic ices, where cares hatie earned Come; 

But none where all dtpeffe and dolour dwdd; 

Till ihe defpairing Hecuba beheld, 

‘ Staringon piiamsw ounds with her old eyes, 

Which bleeding vndex pyrrhus prou dfoot hes- 

InhcrthtrsW^/6?r had anatomizM 

Times giiine y Beauties wracfeyindgriM Card raignti 
Her checks with chaps and mine kies werc.disguis’d, 

Of what the was i no fembbnee did rcmaine, v 
ljcr blew bloud chang’d to Macke in cuery veiny 
V Vanting the J tyring that tliofe flijruok pipes had M 
Shewed lift nnpnfon'd 1/1 zhodydt&- 

On this fad (hoflow Lverece fpends her eies, ®> r a t y » '*'T '"T* * *vy& p?*™ 

And ihapes her firroto to the Beldames woes, q' like a heauy hanging belly 

Who nothing want* to anlwcir her but cries'* n Mnomtr U: ~ - — 1 - 

And bitter Thirds to ban jicr cruel! foes . . . 

The painter w as n P Cod to. lend her thole > 
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Shew me the firumpet that began this fti re. 

That with my nailes her beauty I may tcarc ; 

Thy beat of Ivft fond Paris did incurre 
This lode ofrprath that burning Troy doth beare 
Thy eye kindled the fire that Jburneth here. 

And here m Troy for trefpaflbof thine eyCy 
The tfrftthe Son, the Dame and Daughter die. . 

VVhy fliould the private flea fore of fome one 
Become the publi^e plague ot many moe ? 

Wjlnnc alone committed, light alone 
Vpon his head that hath tranigrefled fo. 
«t|uiltlcflc/5#/ex be freed from guilty moe, 

£ or ones offence why fliould fo many fall * 

1 o plague a private finne in general!. 

loe here wcepcs Hecuba, here priam dies, 
ecc mmy Hector faints,hcre Troy 1 vs founds, 
hnjP, friend * n bloudy channel l lies, 

Afr^nd to friend giues vnaduifed mounds , 
one mans luff thefe many Hues confounds . 

^ ITl? r ? im checkt ^formes defire, 

> ad bin bright with Prone , and not wit hfi/e, 

Troyes painted 
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